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TO LUCKY WINNERS! 

$500.00 . . First Prize 
$100.00 .Second Prize 
$50.00 . . Third Prize 
$25.00 . Fourth Prize 

AND MANY, MANY OTHERS 




GIANT"" 11 " 



AXIS"CONTEST 



A different, thrilling new kind of contest! 
Everybody will get a big kick out of it -and 
wonderful prizes in U.S. WAR BONDS and 
STAMPS will be sent to the lucky winners I 
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MARVEL ADVENTURES (No. 15} 



ON SALE AT YOUR FAVORITE NEWSSTAND AUG. 21st 
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>UBUT£NANT 

MARVELS 

tmf/ we UM7&? mr/oNs 




KEEP T*AT CABIN UP T-SRE 
IN THE STRATOSPHERE, BCVS. 
UNTIL I TAKE CARE OF THE 
NAZI FLEET THATS ATTACKING 
OUR, TWO SHIP'S I23WN 
BELOW 




UST AS ALADDIN HAD HIS 
WONDERFUL LAMP IN BY- 
SONE DAYS, iWTO THIS MOD- 
ERN DAY COMES ANOTHER OF 
MISTORYS MIRACLES -«?0£?~ 
ABLY THE MOST FAMOUS OF 
AUf 

WHEN YOUNG BILLY BATSOW 
PRONOUNCES THE MA6IC WORD 
SHAZAM, HE IS CHANSED INTO 
OPT. MARVEL/ UNDOUBTEDLY 
THE 

WQMLV'S MISHT/SST 
"TALf 



GOO? EVENING; glLLYf 
VP LIKE VOU TO /MEET 
/INTON SIDS&r IVE JUST 
Hieec HIM TO HELP YOU 
i%=?ASE YOL.K NBAS r , 
3ZCWCJ&&'~^Z~~f S*M6 HERE, 
8A150N. 



— 



This STORY gES'NS, innocently ENGLISH, 
WITH STEPLIHS MOBB1S, HEAP OF THE SREAT 
AVALSAMATE? BSOWCaSTiNS CCWANV, 
WALKIMS INTO THE O'RCE OF H'S STAS 
NEWS QiPC^riZfilUy BATSON. 
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Xn split secoups tm? tspziblb pamass 

IS PONB! 
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ACH, SUCH FUN VS 
HAFF.r ve 
SHSU PeR RAFT 
FCff ? 
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SOmE £PV Tl PPEO OEP Trig 
M4 M'i POSITION TO THE . 
£U0- PROBABLY BY PAOIO! 

oup. ■exptpre ab& checking 

ALL PAVIO 9P0APCASTS NOIH, 

pop. emue op a gecpet 
cooe ! 



WBUU, 
fMUST 

LEAVING! 

i nope 

VOU CATCH 

Tne TPArroPf J 



JSXT AIORNINS , 
SRO«PCAS-T... 



AT BILLY'S SAW NEWS 



ANOTHEP PLASH! UNITgP 
NATIONS LEAVEPS WILL 
SEE THAT WE SET AN 
ELEVENTH-HOUR WCWRy 

•SOME M/E0NE5O4V.. 
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WOUY MOLBVf 

it wppesep so 

FAST I CAN'T 
BVEN THINK' 
BUT I CANi OWGE 
1C CAPT. MARVEL 
ANPSeTOUT... 




^M/r X PONT 

PAserr if x get 
our. mew. only 

SAY ITS FURTHER. 
PROOF OF My 
&UILT! ME GOT 
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I "SW NIGHT.. 



&iw/ £ai swaAu.iuey _ 

eeCOME LIEUTENANT MARVELS??? 
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10U 6fV g4C< to 

■rue studio und 

9X0AVTCA1T COT 

information: we'Li. 
TA<B CARS of po$e 
SCUNOOPf KIDS.' 




LST'S See... THE COPS f THAT ITEM ASOUT 
TANKS MEANT " TANKED ARRIVING FOOXAM! 

SfEAKIW THAT Pemt a WES MB THE COPE.' 
APW THAT TO "i/WEP NATIMS i-EAPERS ' 




WOW! ZOOSEV-- XMEAN 
THE TlVO UNITBP 
NATIONS CHIEFS Aize 

HAvm a seaeer 

MEETING AT SEA f 
ANP BILiV'S 0HOAP- 
CAST TUP 7HE NAZIS 
EXACTLY WHEggAND 
K/HSN.'! 
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,-X-i p"Sf^ M*S ____ — — ~" T" 

;1 r ■ 



STEP RI6MT Of? BOVS AM? 
SIRJ.S, AMI? TAKE JOUR. WHACK 
AT THE AXIS RATS? >OU CAM 1 

to ir bv euyiNs WAR 

gONCS /NP STAMPS' 




SV6R.Y PlME WSfPSJ 
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HOW! 

A PERSONAL 
MESSAGE FROM 

CAPWH 
MAMU! 



Each member off the CAPTAIN 
MARVEL CLUB will now receive a 
PERSONAL message from "CAP" J 
every month! To get yours... * 

JOIN THE CAPTAIN 

MARVEL CLUB 



DON'T DELAY. . . FILL OUT THE 
COUPON AND MAIL IT HOW! 




CAPTAIN MARVEL, cars of WHIZ COMICS 

22 Putnam Avs., Greenwich, Connecticut 

Dear Captain Marvel: ■ ••— - — 

Please enroll me as a member of the growing CAPTAIN 
MARVEL CLUB. I enclose 5< fin coin or stamps) to cover cost 
of mailing. Also, 1 understand that I am to receive my 
CAPTAIN MARVEL CLUB CARD, which contains the secret 
code, and the CAPTAIN MARVEL BADGE. 

Name Ag*.. j 

Street, Addwt • ... 

City and Stale. , „ 
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Wrf MOST Of -Mi ACTION ON 1HS 6K>UNE>, 
6MAiHCB l,ANt& ANP ugA« 
INTO -THgggAV,' 




>AiN 6>y SMAfHtx *v.<i off to ot^tt- 

ft* ON A cgBTAIN 4uN--WHl£V * fBcMi ■ ■ 
■» ££f .' SSgAP Nf*T MONTHS OP WHIZ, 

COMIC* f=0£ MO£g 0? ril£ AMAZING fSATtf / 
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IT WAS ONE of those win- 
try nights when a shrieking 
wind sent angry, boiling water 
crashing violently on the rocky 
beach of Arundel. The racing 
wind carried fine spray inland 
and hurled it against the Coast 
Guard Beach Station, rattling 
its windows. 

Bosun McCarthy recognized 
all the signs of ideal weather 
for an unwary ship to become a 
casualty. And the war made the 
situation worse. A U-boat would 
be safe on a night like this from 
keen-eyed bomber pilots, and, 
with water in her tanks, she 
would be relatively stable. Hid- 
den by the storm, a submarine 
could still "see" her prey with 
her sensitive super-sonic detec- 
tors. Then a torpedo or two 
would snuff out the steamer's 
life. 

It happened even sooner 
than he feared. Surfman Cas- 
sidy burst into the warm station 
house, yelling: 

"Ship torpedoed! Her skip- 
per's beached her on the sand- 
bar! She can't live long in this 
breeze!" 

"Calm down," Bosun Mc- 
Carthy said, calmly taking his 
oilskins and sou'wester from its 
rack. "What's her name?" 

"I don't know. I left a Cost on 
flare burning on the beach to 
tell them we're coming." 

McCarthy nodded with some 
anxiety. His son, Gunner's 



Mate Brian McCarthy, had 
joined the seagoing division of 
the Coast Guard and was com- 
manding a gun crew aboard a 
steamship. The S. S. Vent'rts, 
McCarthy remembered, and he 
thought it a bad name. She was 
on this stretch of coast, too. 

The Coast Guardsmen 
hitched their surfboat to a trac- 
tor and drove down the ice- 
coated beach to the point where 
the Coston flare shed its weird 
red glow. Then they saw the 
stricken ship, a ghostly thing 
outlined by a raging fire. 

As the sandbar was not more 
than a couple of hundred feet 
from the water's edge, it was 
easy to shoot a line to her from 
the Lyle gun. After the projec- 
tile hit the ship's deck, sailors 
hauled aboard a heavy hawser 
and lashed their end of a 
breeches buoy line to the mast. 
While the Coast Guardsmen 
were reeving in the breeches 
buoy, McCarthy thought he 
saw some flashes pierce the 
black gloom over the sea. 

But when the Coast Guards- 
men were ready to haul the 
breeches buoy toward the 
stricken ship, the rope refused 
to move through the tackle. 
Fine spray, whipped up by a 
howling wind, had saturated 
the blocks and frozen under the 
icy blasts of wind. 

f HE FLASHES that pierced 
the almost inky blackness in- 
creased in frequency, and soon 



McCarthy thought he saw the 
silhouette of a submarine mov- 
ing cautiously toward the 
stricken ship. 

For a time, the Coast Guards- 
men tried to knock the ice off 
their block and tackle, but it 
formed faster than it could be 
removed. The men were grim 
now. They would have to go 
out, through the crashing 
breakers and over the wild sea 
in their surfboat to rescue the 
stranded sailors. 

McCarthy studied the waves 
and the rope. He had no hope 
of being able to launch his surf- 
boat and live long. But it had 
to be attempted. Then his eyes 
flashed with inspiration. 

"Get a line and splice it to 
the boat's painter," he shouted. 

The Coast Guardsmen were 
puzzled, but they obeyed. After 
the rope had been spliced to the 
surfboat's painter, the Bosun 
threw it over the breeches buoy 
line and retrieved the loose end. 
which he tied to the painter 
ring. He tested it. It held. 

Light dawned on the Coast 
Guardsmen, and they wheeled 
the surfboat into the water with 
new enthusiasm. At the right 
moment, they sprang aboard 
and pulled at the oars, up an 
oncoming breaker, and over it 
before the breaker exploded. 
Rowing as if their very lives de- 
pended on it, they soon were 
out of the breaker region. 

AH the time, the Bosun had 
been steering with the steering 



oar. Cassidy, crouching low in 
the foresheets, played the rope 
over the breeches buoy. When- 
ever a dangerous wave ap- 
r proached, he would pull the 
I line tight, and it would become 
[ a toggle, keeping the surfboat's 
[ head directly toward the sea. 
I In this manner, the boat rode 
I over the wild wintry storm 
[ waves as her occupants pulled 
I and pulled toward the stricken 
f ship. 

[ Presently the Bosun made 
out the ship's features. She 
looked like a Liberty ship. 
Then, coming closer, the Bosun 
read her name, ' Ventris, New 
York, his son's ship! 
I All the time, the U-boat had 
been approaching. Bosun Mc- 
Carthy glanced at her mo- 
mentarily. Her decks were 
awash, and the sea crashed over 
her gun sponsbn. She could not 
■ use her deck gun, but on the 
forming tower, a man beside an 
officer was adjusting the ma- 
chine gun. 

IJY NOW McCarthy's surf- 
boat, was almost bumping 
against the Ventris' hull. Sail- 
ors, silhouetted by the fire's or- 
ange glow, were crowding the 
deck. One of them tossed a line 
toward the Coast Guardsmen. 
The bow oarsmen caught it and 
held it fast. Sailor after sailor 
slid down the rope to the toss- 
ing surfboat, which Cassidy 
kept head on to the waves by 
^tightening the toggle line. 

Soon the boat was full, and 
McCarthy shouted: 

"That's all for this trip. We'll 
come back." 

The sailors on the Ventris' 
[ deck shouted an okay, and the 
f Coast Guardsmen pulled away 
rapidly. As the surfboat neared 
the beach, one of the rescued 
sailors nearest McCarthy 
blurted : 

j "We gotta hand it to tbVgun 
;rew. They're sticking until the 
ast to get that darned pig boat 
vhen she comes within sure 
|un range.'* 

If McCarthy had any emo- 
ion, he didn't show it, nor did 
le turn his head to try to see his 
on, commanding a gun on the 
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Ventris' stern. He kept his eyes 
on the crashing breakers that 
were now dangerously near. 

Maneuvering skilfully, the 
Coast Guardsmen made the 
beach. After discharging the 
little surfboat's passengers, they 
returned to the Ventris for the 
second load. Now McCarthy 
saw that the U-boat was well 
within gun range and was slowly 
approaching machine gun 
range, after which the pig boat's 
gunner would mow down the 
survivors and the CoastGuards- 
men. 

He wondered why Brian did 
not fire the gun. 

The boat took its second 
load, which included members 
of the gun crew, and started to 
move toward the beach. One 
of the gunners babbled: 

"Gunner McCarthy, he's out 
there. Made us scram. He's 
staying alone just to make sure 
the pig boat doesn't escape." 

Bosun McCarthy kept a 
straight face. He imagined that 
some of his men looked at him 
with apprehension. They all 
knew about Brian. 

Then he heard the stutter of 
a machine gun rise in crescendo 
above the howl of the storm. 
He saw tiny geysers spring up 
on the waves, rushing inexor- 
ably toward him. Yet he kept 
his eyes straight ahead toward 
the beach. 

Suddenly there was a rever- 
berating explosion that was fol- 
lowed by a more violent one* It 
seemed that the sky was rent 
asunder by the concussion, and 
crashed about Bosun Mc- 
Carthy's ears. 

"Great Scott!" Cassidy ex- 
claimed. "The gunner's hit the 
pig boat!" 

'J'HE THIRD TRIP of the 
surfboat began. It was a race 
against time, as the Ventris was 
cracking under the steady 
pounding of angry breakers. 
Though Bosun McCarthy knew 
that his son was on the ship, 
alone, a possible victim for the 
sea's vengeance, he couldn't 
help taking his eyes off to look 
at the submarine momentarily. 
With her stern vertically 



39 | 

high in the air, the U-boat shiv- 
ered her last. Abruptly a huge 
wave engulfed her, and she' 
took her last plunge. <#|j 

McCarthy turned his atten-|i 
tion back to the Ventris. Know- ' : 
ing that they must get to the 
ship before she broke her back, 
he urged his almost exhausted, 
surfmen to greater effort. They' 
reached her side just as her ; 
back suddenly buckled, accom- j 
panted by a great roar. Her; 
mainmast toppled into the sea, 
carrying her end of thebreeches 
buoy with it. 1 

Now the surfboat, without a ' 
toggle line, was helpless prey! 
for angry waves. But the Coast ; 
Guardsmen knew what to do., 
Cassidy cut the painter with a 1 
clean hatchet blow, and. Mc- 
Carthy swung his boat around, 
full into the sea. He could no 
longer approach the ship, 

Cassidy shouted, "Look. It's 
Gunner on the fore deck! He's 
gonna jump into the sea! No, 
he's tossing a line to us!" * 

McCarthy turned his-head. 
He saw Brian toss a line high in 
the air. He turned the boat 
around rapidly, just in time to 
let Cassidy catch the rope. 
Then, frantically, he dug his 
steering oar into the turbulent 
water to avoid being swamped 
by a rising wave. He barely 
made it, though the wave's 
whitecap filled the boat with 
water. . A 

"He's jumped!" Cassidy 
shouted. "Somebody help me 
haul him aboard." i 

The bow oarsman left his 
thwart and joined Cassidy. To- 
gether they pulled the line in 
rapidly and hauled aboard 
Brian McCarthy. >s 

As 1 the Coast Guardsmen, 
rowed to gain the beach's: 
safety, Brian wormed his way 
aft to the sterhsheets. He sat 
down, and for the first time he 
saw. his father, steering the 
surfboat through the booming | 
breakers. ^ 
"Hello, Dad," Brian laughed, i 
Without a word, the Bosun' 
took one hand off the steering 
oar, and the two men, smiling, 
shook hands. 

The End 
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FOUR M0R£ 

ws nm He 

TAKES you 
*MM -THi- 
SC £ MS! 

SPY SMASHER MAGAZINE 

ON SALE NOW! AT YOUR 
NEWSSTAND! 68 PAGES 

DON'T MISS IT! 
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you've 

HIM OHM 
RADIO! 



wove 

WATCH& 
HIM l« m 

movies! 




HOW You Can 

See Him in His Own 
Comics Magazine 

CAPT. MIDNIGHT! 

America's Flying 
Hero, Leader of 
the Secret Squadron 
- Dangerous, Daring, 
Adventurous, 
Exciting I 
DON'T MISS ITI 
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VOU, 
SIR?' 




HOME-fROHT HCKOCSf 

M tuic WAR WEAR UNIFORMS. There are 

HOT ALL THE HEROES OF THIS WAR WE ™ Qn fhe home - 

Colin Kellys, Eddie O'Hares and Emme« O ngineering Jabor- 

front, too! And you'll find *™ "^..u weapon designed 

atones, hard at work on some new and utterly 

to spell doom for the Ax.s. synthetic 
Tanks that drop ^.^^X^ aretuta'ew of the rapid-fire 
rubber, eyes that see ,n ^J a ^J^ reei the enemy. And newer and 
developments now bemg PJJP"™* 9 

greater inventions are needed da.ly.^ mag _ 
Ld the latest news of up-to-date on 

axine-MECHANIX «"^ff^t^t^-« "^V. 
the latest wor weapons; it will tel I you > r dd|t|on/ M ECHAN1X ILLUS- 

front hero, a Colin Kelly of the handicr aft and every kmd 

TR AT ED's 178 pages on "-"^^f^^eatest 104 worth in history, 
of hobby will convince you that .t s the g 

Get your copy today I i^M 
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worth $ 3 M mt*& Ct7(c 
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BOOK IS 
LARGER 
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SHOWN 
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VOLUMES 
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